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thereby liueth, is to be no counterfeit. but.the true and perfcfj 
image oflife indeed. The better part ofvalour is Diferetion 5 
the which better part) I haue faued my life. Zounds I am afeard 
of this gunpowder i® fry', though hebedcad ; howifheelhouH 
counterfeit too,and rife i by my faith I am afraid he would proue 
the better counterfeit ? therefore lie make him fure; yeajandlle 
fwearc I flew him. Why may not he rife afwell as Ifnothing con, 
futesmeebuteyesj and no body fees me t therefore firra, with a 
new wound in your thigh, come you along with me. 

He takes vp Hotjpnr en hu kacke* Enter Prince and 
John ef Lancafier, \ 

Print Come brother hhn, full brauely haft thou fleflit 
Thy may den Sword. 

John But foftj who haue we hecre ? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

Prin, I did,I faw him dead, 

Breathlclfe, andbleedingon the ground. Artjthou aliuc I 
Or is It fantafie that playes vpon our cyc-fight.? 

1 prethee fpeake, we will not truft our eyes 
Without our earcs, thou art not what thou fccm’ft, 
fa/f. No that's certaine , I am not a double man ; but ifl bee 
not lacke Falfialffe, then am 1 a lackc ; there is Percy, ifyour Fa- 
ther will doc mee any honour, fo : ifnot, ,lethim flay the next 
Ptfry himfclfe : IlooketobecitherEarie or Duke? Icanalfure 
you, 

Prtn. Why Pfry, I flew my felfc, and faw thee dead. 

Fa//. Didftthou? Lord, Lord, how the world is giuen toly- 
ing.^ Igraunt youlwasdownc, and out of breath, andfovvas 
he, but weerofebothataninftant, and fought a long hourc by 
i'/?rejy/^»yclockc,ifImay bebclecuedjfo; if not, let them that 
Jhould reward Valour, bearc the finne vpon their ownc heads, 
lie take itvpon my death, I gauc him this wound in the thigh, 
iftheman were aliuc, and would deny it, Zounds 1 would make 
hina eatc a pccccof my Sword. 

lehn. This is the ftrangeft talc that cuerl heard. 

P«». This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother John, 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your backt^ 

For 




Henry phe Fourth, 

Formypartjifalicwilldoctheegracc, 

llVauilde it with the happicft tearmcs l haue, 

“ 6 A retreat is /omdedt 

Prince The Trumpets found retreat, the. day is ours: 

Tome Erother,lctstothehigheft of the Field, 

To fee what friends arc liuing, who are dead. Sxemt. 

Fair. llefollow,astheyfay,forrcward5 Hetnatrewardesme, 

God/eward him, Ifl do grow grcat,Ilegrow letfejfor lie purge, 
andleaue Sacke,and liue cleanly, as aNobleman flioifld doe. 

E^e Trumpets found, enter the King, Prince »fff*ales. Lord 
John of Lancafier, Earle efrVeftmerland,wth 
fVorcefiermdVernon prifoners* 

King Thus euer did Rebellion findcrebuke, 

Ifl fpirited^frcf/er, did not we fend grace, . 

Pardon and tearmes of Loue to all of you? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor ofthy kinfmans truftJ 
Three Knights vpon our party flaiacto day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature clfe, 

Had beene aliue this houre. 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

fyor. What I haue done, my fafetie vrg d me to, 

And I imbracc this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoyded, it falls on mee. 

King Bearc H^orcefter to the death, and Vernott too : 

Othc* Offenders wc willpaufc vpon^ 

How goes the Field ? 

Prince The noble Scot LordD<»»^/<«,\vhen he faw 
The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him 
The noble Verey flainc,and all his men, 

Vpon the foot of feare,fled with the reft i 
And falling from a hill, he wasfo bruizd, - 
That the purfuers tookc him. At my T ent, 

TheDiw^l^w is, and I befeech your Grace, 

1 may dilpofe of him.. 





